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We Wish You a

Merry Christmas

SELIG & C0,

109 AND 111 SOUTH ILLINOIS ST.

At $12.90.
At  $6.90
At $7.90
At $8.90
At $15.90.

At $12.90.

Men’s Suits that are worth $15 and $18.

Men’s Suits that are worth $10 and $12.
Price according to style and value.
Great bargains here.

Choice of Men’s Suits worth $20, $24 and
$25. -

Choice of Young Men’s Suits, former price,
$15.

CHILDREN'S OVERCOATS.

Four-dollar Overcoats at $2.90.
Five-dollar Overcoats at $3.90.
Six, Seven and Eight-dollar Overcoats at $4.90.

These cut prices for one week only. We are getting
ready to take invoice. Don’t delay if you want to save

ORIGINAL EAGLT

5 and 7 West Washington Street.

A MERRY CHRISTMAS

Have you a Headache? If so, try

*Ache-Head” Capsules

The specific for all headaches. Sold by

K. WILL PANTZER,

BATES-HOUSE PHARMACY

Open all Night. 54 W. Washington St.

7" “Acho-Head" will be gent by mail upon receipt of price. 50¢ a box; five boxes for $2.

Wishing You All

RN

Yours Respectfully,

Charles Mayer & Co.

Ti, MELY AISE-RICIARDS Co.

GAS, STEAM AND WATER GOODS.

TELEPHONE T53. 62 and 64 WEST MARYLAND ST.

CARVERS

For Christmas Presents.

: : LILLY & STALNAKER

64 KAST WASHINGTON S71. /

The Sunday Journal, by Mail, $2 Per Anmim

THE MISSING-WORD CRAZE,

A Diabolical Invention on Which a Prohib-
_ itive Tariff Should Be FPlaced.
New York Sun,

The magnitude of the ‘“‘missing-word”
eraze, which is grievously affhicting alil
England and the remotest parts of the
British isles, is astounding. It has devas-
tated the money-order branch of the gov-
ernment and spread desolation through thee
whole postollice service. The memory of
the spelling-bee fantasy has faded away in
comparison. The visible results ot the
craze have been such that it has become a
publie nuisance, and the publio prosecutor
1s engaged in an effort 40 suppress it.

The mssing word craze game, or what-
ever it may be called, is this: A sentencs is
printed every week from which the last
word is omitted, as “Bill 8mith is a —.”
and the public 1s invited to write upon a
coupon printed in the paper what they
think the missing word is, and to send in
their address with a money order for a
shilling. The aggregate shillings so sent
mmn are divided among the guessers
who strike the correct word. It was
invented by the proprietor of a mon-
deseript publieation which is but two

ears old. The 1dea has sent up the
ation of the paper to over half a millionns
week, 200,000 copies a week being credited
to the missing word idea in the past two
months. Other publications adopted she
device, and & month ago the craze swept
over the unhappy land like a blizzard.
Two weeks ago the paper first mentioned
received and distributed over 835,000 re-
ceived in shillings for guesses. Une week
there were but forty-three correct guesses,
and each of the Ilucky guessers ye-
ceivad 8350 in return for his shilling. 1t
was estimated a woek ago that some $130,-

000 1n shillings was sent to the various

papers running the scheme. The money
orders at many postoffices have all been
used up, the reserve supply is low, the
mails are clogged, and the end is yet afar
off. Clubs and syndicates are formed, pool-
ing guessea and prizes. Some individoals
send in a soore or two of guesses and shill-
ings, The oraze has invaded the church
fairs, the clubs and even the exchanges
and business houses.

The business has added s new depart-
ment, employinf over two hyundred people,
to the paper whioh originated the scheme,
An immense cupboard, filling the space
of a doorway, is the letter-box. A stream
of bundles of letters pour intoit all day
long, and on the day the competitions
close the mail comes from the postoflice
in a procession of cabs. A hundred and
fifty girls are employed in the porting-
room of the paper, They are all provided
by the Young Women’s Christian Asso-
ciation, and receive the excellent pay
of 50 shillings & week, Every day.
from 9 to 5, these girls do mothing but
open letters and sort out money orders and
guesses. The guess coupons go to another
room, and here a dozen young women are
doing & most remarkable thing. liach one
is intrusted for a whole day ahead of the
rest of the world with the secrets of the
“missing word,” and they are engaged
in the etopendous task of keeping
a secret, They go through the piles
of guesses and winnow out the
correct guesses. This is somewhat
monotonous work when there are
but forty correct guesses out of 200,000, In
yet another room eight clerks are employed
sorting and counting money orders aud ar-
ranging them for presentation atthe post-
office to be cashe One of the girls Las a
record of correctly tabulating 14,000 orders
in an hour. Some $50,000 1n money orders
g0 through this mill every week, and half
s dozen clerks are employed in *‘signing”’
them with rubber stam ps. :

I'be proprietor of the paper writes the
sentence, and he alone knows the word
until the competition 18 closed. He writes
it on & paper, which, inclosed i1n a sealed
envelope, 18 placed in charge of a publie
potary until the competition is closed.
Lots of queer attempts are made to learn
the word from him. Some have wanted to
know how much a week he wonld want for
disclosing the word. Many pitiful appeals
reach him from people in sore straits, who
want to know the word as a means of
escape from their pecuniary troubles,

The publio prosecutor has secured a sam-
mons against the proprietors of one paper
using the device, and the case is to como
up for trial this week. He claims that it is
& gambling scheme becanse no skill is 1n-
volved in finding the missing word, Bill
Smith might be set:‘vthin ., and guessing, not
skill, is involv in hitting the word
which tells what tbe proprietor of the
paper thinks he is. The proprietor of
thé paver leading in the movemen3
says be has the opinions of two most dis-
tingnished counsel that the scheme is not a
lottery nor @ gambling device. Meanwhile
the craze is slowly eating up the energy
and life of the people, and what the end
will be no man can prophesy, Iorthe sake
of this Nation’s pronpontg and sanity,
however, something should be done to pre-
vent its alighting on these shores, and, if
Dr. Jenkins cannot cope with it, a kindly
Providenoe might fittingly be appealed to.

—p -
Simplicity of Living,
Christian Advocate.

It may be that times have changed, and
that the manner ot life could never be re-
duced to the simplicity of earlier times,
but that s no reason why it may not ba
wuch more simple and inexpensive than it
is, When it is, the temptatiou to extrava-
gance, that bane of social life 1o ali ranks
and in all countries, will be reduced to a
minimnm; and moderate incomes, the in-
evitable lot of the great majority, will be
awple for all reasonable wants.

_————
When Live Women Are In It
Fhilsdelphia Record

Dress reform is becoming a live issae.

| of their talentas,
‘admission to

THE WIFE OF GEORGE GOULD

—

How Edith Kingdon Met and Captivated
the Son of the Money Magnate.

e

Startiog from a Brooklyn Theatrical Club, She
Became & Good Aetress and Won the Rich-
est Marriageabls Man in America.

i

Bpecial Correspondence of the Sunday Journal
NEW YoRrxk, Dec. 23.—Some fourteen years
agothere wasalittle, low, ramshackle wood-
en buildingin Tompkins avenue, Brooklyn.
Externally it looked like a stable, ingide it
resembled a small country meeting-house.
Tompkins avenue at that, time was not
more aristocratic than its name, but the
stable-like structure was erected in {ite
least pretentious portion. One end of the
thoroughfare was marked on eitherside by
the modest residences of clerks and
shopkeepers., Krom this semi-conservativ-
ism the street dwindled into vacant lots,
an occasional grocery or notion store.
one lonely church and anumberof cheap
spartment bhouses. Just bofore it broke
into Fulton street the avenue fell into ir-
regularities. Here was a brick bailding
with nondescript shops underneath and
tenentents above; there were certain old-
fashioned cotsages with sparse lawns and
o general air of neglect; a drug store, with
eminently respectable though gsudy lights,
frowned on a beer saloon on one side and a
blacksmith.shop on the other. It was not
an inviting neighborhood, and the ram-
shackie building which stood far back from
the street on s weedy patech of ground
gave the impression of having been built
there to prevent squatters from' putting
shantles on the vacant site. Surely, of all
places the least likely for romance, of all

places the most squalid, valgar and de-

Brming. Yot i1n this spot one of the moat
eautiful young women of America discov-

ered a talent that subsequently lod her

:into renown and prosperity beyond prece-
ent.

Brooklyn, whioh is generally termed the
City of Churehes, deserves also to be called
the home of amateur actors. Every young
lady in that city thinks she can act, every

oung man kpoows he can.. Bociety In
i:lroohlyn is not composed of men and
women, but of incipient Romeos and adoles-
cent Julieta. The events of the year in
that remarkable town are not the regu-
larly ordained legal holidays, the Thanks-
giving, Christmas or Fourth of July cele-
brations that are looked forward to in
other quarters of the country. In Brook-
Iyu the only matters of importan¢e are the
performnnoes of the Awaranth, Kemble
and Gilbert amnteur socisties. To be
elected to these organizations means eocial
recognition, to perform in them promises
local fame., Without her amateur societies
Brooklyn wounld poesess only the Raverend
Talmage and Greenwood to keep her from

-oblivion.

ORGANIZING A NEW SOCIETY,

At the period before noted the Kemble
and Amaranth societies, being ancient and
honurable with some half dozen years of
existence, were conservative., They would
not admit everybody. Their lines of ex-
clusiveness were sharply drawn in mem-
bership, and to get on the stage was an im-
possibility save for the elegt. No matter
how much budding genius might kuock at
their doors they refused toopem. In this
predicament certain young wen and women,

who realized that the future renown of the
American stage rested on the development
and despairing of
the older socicties,
resolved to foumd one of . their
own. They had plenty of ambition
but hittle money. 8o they decided to grat-
ity the one element by economizing the
other. The costly Academy of Music and
the scarcely less Athenenm were quite ont
of the question. In desperation one day
they boarded a horse oar to think over the
problem of getting a place to actin. The
horses became balky and stopped at Tomp-
kins avenue. The embryonic Thespians
gotout to continue thinking on the side-
walk., They observed the ramshaokie
building and embraced one another fer-
vently. They inquired the rent.

*1f ye be honest meanin’,” said the cau-
tious landlord, “and won't have no galli-
vantin’, nor runnin’ agin the perlice, I'll
make it chean,” .

The committee proclaimed the excellence
of their intentions, and the landlord made
it cheap. A scrub-woman was engaged, a
stage was built at one end of the narrow
editice and the Social Literary Union was
born. This imposing title was presently
considered too long. It was abbreviated
into “Solitery Union,” and under this name
it gave several eminent players to the
drama of Amerioa, The Sclitery Union
wns a auccess from the start. The Heights
people in Brookiyy have always surveyed
their neighbors on the hill with aristoerat-
1c contempt, and the latter much-despised
folks, rejoicing that an amateur dramatio
society was now established among them,
no longer pined to get into the Kemble and
Amaranth, but went over, body, soul and
Loots, to the new organization. Thus
encouraged the Seolitery Union charged a
small admission fee for expenses, put in a
big stove to koor the hall warm, and began
performances of Shakspeare and other
auhors, with extraordinaty applause. In
order to funltill its office, the stove 1s kept
very hot, the youth who attended it being
espscially chosen on account of an impedi-
ment of hearing and sight that keps bim
quite oblivious to the charmas of the stage
and steadily faithful to duty. So zealous
were the eflorta of this young person that
nothing but asalamander could sit in the
intolerable heat of the settees near the
aoor. The great object of the Sclitery
Union andiences was teo get as near the
stage and as far away from the red-hot
stove as possible.

Among the most frequent patrons of
these performances avas & young and yery
beantiful girl who always came with her
mother, sat near the stage and enjoyed the
aoting in & keen though undemonstrative
way. Thechief players of the club wers
Robert Hilliard, who was considered ver
promising in sentiment, and Frank Dayid,
who was regarded with great esteem 1n
comedy,

“Here,” said Hilliard one day when they
were meditating over a play for tho regu-
lar monthly performance. “We want some
pretty girls to dress up the stage, It's all
very well for you and me to do the acting,
but we want some pretty girls.”

“All right.” said the comedian; “I know
one, and I'l]l ask ber.”

“Who's that!” asked the romantio ama-
tenr,

“Why, it's Miss Edith Kinzdon. Bhe
generaily sits in front.”

“What'" eried Hilliard, “that gloriouns
dark-eyed young lady?! The very one. ‘Go
and ask her immediately.”

HER FIRST ATTEMPT,

The comedian’s errand was rewarded
with success only after some difficalty,
Miss Kingdon protested that she did mot
know aoything about the stage, that she
was entirely igoerant of acting, and that
she would be dreadfully frightened to

stand up before an audience. But Mr.
David finally persuaded her to make the

attempt, and after much hesitation she be.
cameé an active member of the Sclitery

Union. Joining the ciub merely as a lovely
ornament of thescenes, she lgﬂdill proved
her ability to be trusted with a apeaking
part. Before the winter wasover her talent
was s0 manifest that she was elected by
«unanimous request to the Aristo-
eratioc Amaranth. In this pew and
more advantageons fi ela her talent
quickly developed and she was chosen for
leading parts in almost nll the performan-
ces, Her fame was widespread. It pres-
ently reached the ears of a professional
manager, There wnsa tremendous sensa-
tion in Brooklyn when it was known that
the beantiful and briliiant Edith Kingdon
had decided to ?uit tha amateur stage and
join the ranks of the profession.

Peovple who do not believe in luok find
fow arguments for

theory in the eareer of Miss Kingdon. The
fortuitous aceident that first direoted her
steps to the amateur stage attended her
movements on the professional boards
The young aciresa played mary partsin
several traveling companies from
which she derived little mone
and Jess fame After enduring all
the vicissitudes of one-night stands the
company of which she was a member ar-
rived in Philadeiphia to p:dy & week’s en-
gagement. The Daly comedians happened
to be in the Qaaker City that week, and
Augustin Daly, who frequently makes such
excursions, visited the rival performance
incognito, The audience was swall, the
vlay uninteresting and the aoting gener-
ally bad. Miss Kingdon did her best with
an ungrateful part, believing ruefully that
the etfort was wasted. But it was the
most protitable bit of acting that ever was
done on the American stage. Hidden with-
in the shadow of one of the proscenium
boxes a tall, elender man sat thoughtiully
watehing the performance. Next day
Edith Kingdon was engaged for Daly’s
company in New York.

ACHIEVING SUCCESS,

Miss Kingdon’s first appearance on a
stage whose wings led to the altar was on
Thursday nighs, Oect, 16, 1884. The play
was “A Wooden Spoon,” in which she per-
formed the character of Mysia Jessamy.
The audience examined the newcomer crit-
ically, but, beyond complimenting her ex-
traordinary beauty, made no comment on
her accession to the company. The Von
Scouthan piece had a shors ran, nnmarked

by any particalar event. 1t was fol-
lowed, on Nov. 26, by the prodoo-
tion of oune of. the greatest successes
of Daly’s theater. *“Love on Crutches”
was not only delightful in itself, bat
1n 1ts character of Mrs. Margery Gwynn
it afforced a chance for the talent, as well
as the beauty. of Edith Kingdon. As the
charming young widow of this comedy the
pew actress wade a phenomenal bit. Al-
ways & modest, unassvming yonng woman,
she was quite unconscious of the success
sbe had achievea, and, after theclose of
the seoond act, she hurried down stairs to
ber dressing-room to prepare for the next
scene. The applause of the audience was
tumultuous and long continued. In re-
sponse 1o its bidding Miss Rehsan and Mr.
Drew came outand bowed. They were
followed at a later interval by
Mrs. Gilbert, Mr. Lewis and Mr.
Skinner. The applause still continning
undiminished, the entire company, with
the exception of one member, came out.
Then Mr. Daly made his appearance before
the engtain, and after him Miss Rehan and
Mr.Drew once more emerged. Then the andi-
ence, believing that the young widow was
deliberately kept 1n the background, broke
into a small riot, and cries of “Kingdon!
Kingdon!” rang through the house. The
young actress was hastily sent for, but in
response to the entreaties of the stage nan-
ager she declared her inability to come out.
inasmuch as she was at that moment in a
state of transition between one gown and
another.

**Never mind that,” he whispered anx-
iously through the keyhole. “*You ean
throw a shawl over your shoulders. You
must go out or there will be a riet.”.

Thus adjured, Miss Kingdon seized a lace
wrap, drew 1t over her shoulders and ran
upstairs, In her dishabille 1t was out of
the question for her to appear before the
audlence. So she pulled an edee of the
curtain aside, peeped out smilingly at the
audience and blushingly nodded her
thanks. Jay Gould and his son George
sat in the proscenium box which they al-
ways ooccupied as Daly first nights. George
Gould caoght the twinkle of the pretty
actress’s eye and fell hopelessly in love,
Next day the crities and publie alike raved
over the talent aud beauty of Edith King-
don mn the pew comedy. But the seuti-
ment she had aroused in the bosom of the
dark young man was worth more to her
than the applause of a nation.

The business managzer of Daly’s wasan
old gentleman who had more enemies and
good qualities than almost any other man
in the profession. Mr. Jobn Dutt was the
torror of dead-heads, the stern guardian of
o theater tor which every body wanted and
tew abtained privil
kindly old gentleman at heart, Mr. Duff
preserved an exterior of continnal menace
to dudes, stage-door mashers and the army
of people who wished to pass the gate.
keeper without a preliminary interviow at
tbe box-ollice,

“Certainly, my dear boy,” he would ocoa-
sionally say with grim sarcasm, “come
right in and you shall have the best seat in
the house—my. favorite chair—as a speocial
favor. I will let you sit in 1t to-night.”

YOUNG GOULD'S COURTSHIP,

Wherenpon he would take the unsuspeot-
ing beggar and plant him in a last-row seat
with & draught on his back. Bat John
Dufi’s bete noir was the stage-masher,
Daly’s Theater alwayshad pretty actresses,
and the desire to be acquainted with Miss
Reban and her comely companions was
universal with the young gentlemen of Del-
monico’s and the Calamet Club. With John

Dufl at the front door and a stalwart Irish.
man named Owen, attended by a ferocious
bull-dog, at the stage entrance, there was
po hope, however, for gallants. But George
(Gould was on friendly terms with the old
business manager, and he made the request
for an introduetion without hesitation,

“Look rtere,” said John Dufi, slowly,
“Mies Kingdon is a lady, and so long as 1
bhave anything to say in the matter she
must be treated with respect. 1f youn want
to meet her under those conditions, 1 guess
1t can be managed.”

Mr. Gould hastened to reassure the man-
ager, and an introduction was effected. The
counrtahip was swift and silent, One morn-
ing the matoh-making mammas of Ameri-
ca were horritied to learn that the wealth-
1eat young man in the country was mar-
ried to an actress, The Ward MoAllister
legions shook their heads ruefully and de-
clared that the youthful millionaire shounld
have secured hissocial position by marry-
inginto one of the old famihies. But George
Gould married the girl he loved, and no-
body has ever n able to say
that Edith Kingdon did not make
8 wife as goo a8 she is Dbeau-
tifnl. She was a tremendons {avorite with
Jay Gounld, who used to accompany the
happy pair to first maghtsat Daly’s,.and after
the play was over the great financier was
generally taken behind the scenes by his
pretty daughter-in-law, where he enjoyed
a chat with Mr. Daly, Misa Rehan and Mrs,
Giibert. Mra Edith Kingdon-Gouid owns
8 box at the gpera in whioh last season
sheaat resplendent in beaunty and diamonds
worth & king’sarausom. By a ocurious coin-
cidencesat thattime Frank David, by whose
kindly oflices abe tirst went on the stage,
was playing farce-comedy ata cheap thea-
ter a few doora below the Metropolitan
Opera-housein which his protege was the
admiration of our sux and the envy of her
own. 1be whirligig of fortune was further
illustrated by the fact that the
farce was a failure, and the poor comedian
did not get the salary be well earned by
making grotesqne faces and turning flip-
flaps. At another cheap theater down town
Mr. Robert Hilliard, the once famous star
of the Sclitery Union, when Edith King-
don joinea its force of walking ladies, was
nightly being held betore the saw in “Blue
Jeans.” When the young actress de-
termined to quit the amatenr for the pro-
fessional stage, Frank David, Bob Hilliard
and many other amateur piayers of Broouk-
lyn gave a snoper in her honor. In propos-
ing the health of their guest, Bob Hilhard
ended hissveech by turning to the young
lady and saying: ‘*Now, Edith, 1 hope that
since you are going to leave the Amaranth
and go on the regular stage youn won’t fall
in iove with some poor creature of an actor
and spoil your future by marryiog him.”

Miss Kingdon's response was character.
istic. Shesimply rose and said emphatical-
ly: “Mr. Hilliard, ladies and gentlemen, I
won’t.” And she didun's,

HILLARY BELL.
—_——p e P— ——

o Bhe Might Have Known,
ge .
Lady of the House—Poor soul' Yoor hus-
?ﬁnd" death was very unexpected, wasu't
The Washwoman—Lawb bless you, no!
Why, free dayes ’'fore he died I made him
some stewed chicken an’ be wouldu’t hab
1t. an’ 1 knowed when he didn’t want no
chicken he was a goner.

Away Up.
New York Commeroial Advertiser.
The “tallest thing” at the world’ fair will
be a fir stick that came all the way from
Puget sound. The bighest thing promises

the suppors of their | to be the price of

THE BOULEVARDS OF PARIS

— et

The Great Thoronghfares That Mirror
the Life of the Gay French Capital.

e ——

They Present Not Only the City's Characterigs
tics, but Abound in Historic Interest—In-
genuity of the Shop-Keepers.

- ti—

Bpecial Correspondenos of the Suaday Journal.
Panis, Dee. T.—Parisian life, as seen on
the great boulevards, has often been de-
soribed, bus the subject has lost none of its
fascination for either the visitor or the
reader, and as no two visitors look at the
scene from precisely the same stand-point,
or are impressed by just the same things,
there s still a chance for one who shall
sketoh this scene from personal observa-
tion to make his pictures beth original and
interesting. By the great uvoulevards we
mean the streets bearing that name, which
were constructed under Louis XIV, and
which extend in almost a complete cirele
around what was formerly the city, their
site baving originally been the location of
the city ramparts, or fortifications. Out-
side of these there is another cvircle of bou-
levards, and this circle marks the si.> of
the ramparts of Paris after they bad veen
extended so as to embrace the former sub-
urbs, or Faunbourgs. Stll further out, be-
yond the Communes, and at the extrome
limits of what is the Pans of to-day, are
those boulevards, so called, which form a
sort of military road for the massing of
troops and the manning and vietualing of
the mammoth defeases by which the Paris

of the future hopes to proteot itself, more
effectnally than i1t did twenty-one years
AgO, agaiust any ible ineursion of the
armies of Kalser William. Thus, the city
has an abundance of boulevards, and oue
is tempted to remark, apropos of the
derivation of this name from bulwarks,

that if all these great thoroughfares far-

nished as many evidences of the things
which conduce to national strength as they
do of the prevaliing passion for adornment
this wonderful city would be well fortitied
indeed, both agsinst external foes and
ageinst the more subtle and dangerous
forces which menaoe her from within,

Chief among the great boulevards are
those which bear the names of Madelsine,
Capucines, Italiens, Montmartre., Poisson-
nier, Bonne-Nouvelle and St Denia, An
afternoon’s saunter along these thorongh-
fares, keeping the gves open and the re-
flective faculties busy en route, will reveal
to you very much that is characteristio of
this gay city. You will get in such & walk
& good view of Parisian life, will pass or be
within sight of many places of commanding
interest, and will be reminded rve-
peatedly of the checkered and san-
guinary  history the ocity bLas had
Almost everything in Paris speaks
of change and violence, and this 1dea s
made strikingiy promiuent in our walk on
the great boulevards. We start at the
Church of 8t. Mary Magdalen, the Made-
leine. It was intended ofinaliy to be
what it now is, & place worship, baug
Bonaparte converted 1t into a temple of
glory. Begun in 1777, it was retarded in
its erection by two revolutions (1792 and
1830), aund was not finally finished umntil
1842, Here (- a remindesr both of the vicis~
situndes of the nation and of the vacillat-
ing sttitude of the national governmens
toward religion.

» WO SBUGGESTIVE PILES,
This is at the beginning of our walk, and
at the other end, withins few hundred

yvards of each other, are two grim-looking
piles which are similarly suggestive, and
in their modern history even more so

1 These are the Portes B¢, Denis and Bt. Map

tin, erected by the city In honor of the vie
tories of the grand monarch. In 1814

after the firet overthrow ot Napoleon
the allied armies entered the city by
the FPorte St Martin; a fearful desecra
tion, and 1t marked a great changs
but it was a scene of peace and qujte an af
fair of honor in comparison with the scenes
these two portes witnessed during the rav.
ages of the last Commune. The FPlace de
FOpera marks the site of another greas
change, and one, Lappily, which it is &
pleasure to recall. When you stand in this
place, which has no less fhan six broad
thoronghfares diverging from it and
remember that from the ground now lefy
vacant for convenience and pleasure,
some five bhundred houses had to be re-
moved at almost untold oc:tbyon get &
practioal object lesson of what Parisian en-
terprise means; and when you look at the
Grand Ovpera-house iteelf, which covers
shree acores, and which cost nearly £10,000,-
000, your congpption of what has n done
to make Pari# the most beautiful city 1
the world 1s enlarged atill further.

Even here, though, spite of the beauty
and enterprise about youn, it is impossible
to lose sight of that which has Leen horri-
ble in this city’s history, or to divest your-
self entirely of fear for her future. At the
other end of the grand Rue de la Paix the
column Vendome rises to your view, look-
ing as thouzh it had stood there undis-
turbed for & hundred years. Yet in 1571
the flurry of a Parisian mob had
leveled it to the ground; and
not far beyond is the site
of the Tuileriea, to which Parisian
madmen applied at the same time the torch
of the incendiary., Even the paving of
these great strects has its story of forebod-
ing to tell. 1t 18 no longer of stone, because
so often stones have been used for barri-
cades and weapons of assanlt, but of wood,
and in the smallest blocks, the peculiar
rombling of the traffiec over it which re-
minds you at first of the rambling sound
peculiar to the ocean, seeming in conso-
quence like a never cessing admonition at
once of what has been and of what may be,

THE PEOPLE YOU MEET.

But the shops you see on these boule-
vards give no sign of suything like shia,
and the throngs of people you meet are
surely, for the greater part, living neither
in the past nor the future, but ic the gay
and ali engrossing present. You deteot no
fearin the air, but you do often detect in J¢
the real or artificial fragrance of flow.

ers. Thisis diztinetly Parisian. We never
noticed it to any extentin New York orin
London, but we pass shop after shop 1a
Paris which sends out a delightful fra-
grance to us, and occasionally a creature
in smlks and ribbovs will sweep past so
bountifully endued with perfume asto in-
fect the air with sweetness for yards be-
hind her., If it were cnly possible as these
Parisian ladies pass by, leaving such de~
lightful reminders in their wake, to dis-
miss from your mind the old saying, thas
where odors of this kind are used so freely
you may suspeot tho presence of others
which it is desirable to eoncesl, one ecounld
not only be thankiul to these fragrang
creatures, but might almost be in danger
of admiring them,

What the feminine complexion is like in
Paris one ean hardly say from a walk on
the bounlevards. The furtive glances we
bave ventured to cast npon it have left the
impression that yon see it in panblic under
a mask., Bat the mask is excesdingly
pretty as & work of art, Those who have
seen this complexion at early breakfast s
that the mask, so generally and so on?{!
fully put on later in the day, is more ate
tractive than tbe face itself wounid be,
Perhaps 1t is, but to give these
Parisian ies their duoe, it muast Le
added that their faces are well formed,
thbat most of them are blessed with the
loveliest eyes, and that they maintsin,
altogether, a very pleasing and even swrik-
ing expression. In the latter character-
istic the proud dames of old Englapd look
dgll and insipid 1n comparison with their
fair sisters of sanny France, and we are
not sure that the Parisian beauty is fully
equaled 1n this one point of wearing babit-
ually a gentle and plessing expression by
even the best ty pes sONE 0Ur oWn conu-
try women,

BEAUTIFUL HOUSEHOLD GOODS,

But we are digressing to talk of the la
dies, not at all an uncommon weakness in
Paris, especially with men who spend much
sime on the great boulevards, But in ous




